
TALMAGE'S 1 SERMON.

"CORN HUSKINQ TIME," SUN-

DAY'S SUBJECT.

From tba Following Text! Job, chr.pter
V Vena SO: "At a Shook of Coru

Cometh la In 1IU Season." The Har-

vest Waiting: for the Lord.

OING at the rato of
forty miles the hour
a few days ago I
caught this sermon.
If you have recent-
ly been In the fields
of Pennsylvania, or
New Jersey ,or New
York, or New Eng-

land, or any of the
country districts,
you know that corn

Is nearly all cut. The sharp knife
struck through the stalks and left
them all along the fields until a man
came with a bundle of straw and
twisted a few of theso wisps of straw
into a band, and then gathering up as
much of the corn as he could compass
with his arms, he bound It with this
wisp of straw, and then stood It In the
field In what Is called a shock.

It Is estimated that there are now
several billion bushels of corn standing
in the shock, waiting to be husked.
Sometime during the latter part of next
month, the farmers will gather, one day
on one farm, another day on another
farm, and they will put on their rough
husking apron, and they will take the
husking peg, which is a piece of Iron
with a leather loop fastened to the
hand, and with It unsheath the corn
from the husk and toss it into the
golden heap. Then the wagons will
come along and take it to the corn
crib.

How vividly to all those of us who
were born in the country comes the re-

membrance of husking time. We wait-
ed for it as for a gala day in the year.
It was called a frolic. The trees hav-

ing for the most part shed their foliage,
the farmers waded through the fallen
leaves and came through the keen
morning air to the gleeful .company.
The frosts which had silvered every-

thing during the night began to melt
off of the top of the corn shocks.
While the farmers were waiting for
others, they stood blowing their breath
through their fingers.or threshing their
arms arounds their body to keep up
warmth of circulation.

Roaring mirth greeted the late farm-
er as he crawled over the fence. Joke
and repartee and rustic salutation
abounded. All ready, now! The men
take hold the shock of corn and hurl
it prostrate, while the moles and mice
which have secreted themselves there
for warmth attempt escape. The withe
of straw is unwound from the corn
shock, and the stalks, heavy with the
wealth of grain, are rolled into two
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down. The husking peg Is thrust in
until it strikes the corn, and then the
fingers rip off the sheathing of the ear,
and there is a crack as the root of the
corn is snapped off from the husk, and
the grain, disimprisoned, is hurled up
into the sunlight.

The air is so tonic, the work is so
very exhilarating, the company Is so
blithe, that some laugh, and some shout
and some sing, and some banter, and
some tease a neighbor for a romantic
ride along the edge of the woods in an
eventide, in a carriage that holds but
two, and some prophesy as to the num
ber of bushels to the field, and others
go into competition as to which shall
rifle the most corn shocks before sun-

down.
After a while, the dinner horn sounds

from the farmhouse, and the table is
surrounded by a group of jolly and
hungry men. From all the pantries
and the cellars and the perches of fowl
on the place the richest dainties come,
and there is carnival and neighborhood
reunion, and a scene which fills our
memory, part with smiles but more
with tears as we remember that the
farm belongs now to other owners, and
other hands gather in the fields, and
many of those who mingled in that
merry husking scene have themselves
been reaped "like as a shock of corn
cometh in in his season."

There is a difference of opinion as to
whether the Orientals knew anything
about the corn as it stands in our fields;
but recent discoveries have found out
that the Hebrew knew all about Indian
maize, for there have been grains of the
corn picked up out of ancient crypts
and exhumed from hiding places where
they were put down many centuries
ago, and they have been planted in our
time and have come up just such Indian
maize as we raise In New York and
Ohio; so I am right when I say that my
text may refer to a shock of corn Just
as you and I bound it, just as you and I
threw It, just as you and I husked it.
There may come some practical and
useful and comforting lessons to all
our souls, while we think of coming in
at last "iike a shock of corn coming in
in his season."

It Is high time that the King of Ter-

rors were thrown out of the Christian
vocabulary. A vast multitude of peo-

ple talk of death as though it were the
disaster of. disasters instead of being
to a good man the blessing of blessings.
It is moving out of a cold vestibule In-

to a warm temple. It Is migrating
into groves of redolence and perpetual
fruitage. It is a change from bleak
March to roseate June. It is a change
of manacles for garlands. It is the
transmuting of the iron handcuffs of
earthly incarceration lnto.the diamond-
ed wristlets of a bridal party; or to use
the suggestion of my text, it la only
husking time. It is the tearing off of
the rough sheath of the body that the
bright and the beautiful soul may go
free. Coming in "like a shock of corn
cometh in in his season." Christ
broke up a funeral procession at the
rate of Naln by making a resurrection

day for a young man and his mother.
And I would that I could break up your
sadness, and halt the long funeral pro-

cession of the world's grief by some
cheering and cheerful view of the last
transition.

We all know that husking time was a
time of frost. Frost on the fence.
Frost on the stubble. Frost on the
ground. Frost on the bare branches
of the trees. Frost in the air. Frost
on the hands of the huskers. You re-

member we used to hide behind the
corn stacks so as to keep off the wind,
but still you remember how shivering
was the body and how painful was the
cheek, and how benumbed were the
hands. But after awhile the sun was
high up.and all the frosts went out of

the air, and hilarities awakened the
echoes and Joy from one corn shock
went up, "Aha, aha!" and was answered
by Joy from another corn shock, "Aha,
aha!"

So we realize that the death of our
friends Is the nipping of many expecta-

tions, the freezing, the chilling, the
frosting of many of our hopes. It is
far from being' a south wind. It comes
from the frigid north, and when they
go away from us we stand benumbed
in body and benumbed in mind and
benumbed in soul. We stand among
our dead neighbors, our dead families,
and we say, "Will we ever get over it?"
Yes, we will get over it amid the
shoutings of heavenly reunion, and wo
will look back to all these distresses
of bereavement only as the temporary
distresses of husking time. "Weeping
may endure for a night, but Joy cometh
in the hiorning." "Light, and but for
a moment," said the apostle aa he
clapped his hands, "light, and but for
a- - moment." The chill of the frosts
followed by the gladness that cometh
in "like as a shock of corn cometh in
in his season."

Perhaps now this may be an answer
to a question which I asked one Sab-

bath morning, but did not answer:
Why is it that so many really good peo-

ple have so dreadfully to suffer? You
often find a good man with enough
pains and aches and distresses, you
would think, to discipline a whole col-

ony, while you find a man who is per-

fectly useless going about with easy
digestion and steady nerves and shin-
ing health, and his exit from the world
Is comparatively painless. How do
you explain that? Well, I noticed in
the husking time that the husking peg
was thrust Into the corn and then there
must be a stout pull before the swath-
ing was taken off of the ear, and the
full, round, healthy, luxuriant corn was
developed; while on the other hand
there was corn that hardly seemed
worth husking. We threw that into
a place all by Itself and we called it
"nubbins."

Some of it was mildewed, and some
of it was mice nibbled, and some of it
was great promise and no fulfilment.
All cobs and no corn. Nubbins! After
the good corn had been driven up to
the barn we came around with the corn
basket and we picked up these nub
bins. They were worth saving, but
not worth much. So all around us
there are people who amount to noth-
ing. They develop into no kind of use-

fulness. They are nibbled on one side
by the world, and nibbled on the other
side by the devil, and mildewed all over.
Great promise and no fulfilment. All
cobs and no corn. Nubbins.

They are worth saving. I suppose
many of them will get to heaven, but
they are not worthy to be mentioned
In the same day with those who went
through great tribulation Into the king-
dom of our God. Who would not rath-
er have the pains of this life, the mis-

fortunes of this life who would not
rather be torn, and wounded, and la-

cerated, and wrenched, and husked and
at last go In amid the very best grain
of the granary, than to be pronounced
not worth husking at all? Nubbins!
In other words, I want to say to you
people who have distress of body, and
distress in business and distress of all
sorts, the Lord has not any grudge
agalnBt you. It is not derogatory, It
is complimentary. "Whom the Lord
loveth ho chasteneth," and It is proof
positive that there Is something valua-
ble in you, or the Lord would not have
husked you.

Now.in heaven all their offenslveness
has been husked off. Each one is as
happy as he can be. ' Every one he
meets as happy as he can be. Heaven
one great neighborhood reunion. All
kings and queens, all songsters, all
millionaires, nil banqueters. God, the
Father, with his children all around
him. No "good by" In all the air. No
grave cut in all the hills. River of
crystal rolling over bed of pearl, un-

der arch of chrysoprasus, Into the sea
of glass mingled with fire. Stand at
the gate of the granary and see the
grain come in; out of the frosts into
the sunshine, out of the darkness Into
the light, out of the tearing and the
ripping and the twisting and the
wrenching and the lacerating and the
husking time of earth into the wide
open door of the king's granary, "like
as a shock of corn cometh in in his
season."

Yes, heaven, a great sociable, with
Joy like the joy of the husking time.
No one tHere feeling so big he declines
to speak to some one who is not bo
large. Archangel willing to listen to
smallest cherub. No bolting of the
door of caste at one heavenly mansion
to keep out the citizen of a smaller
mansion. No clique In one corner,
whispering about a clique In another
corner. David taking none of the airs
of a giant killer. Joshua making no
one halt until he passes, because be
made the sun and moon halt. Paul
making no assumptions over the most
ordinary preacher of righteousness.
Naaman, captain of the Syrian host, no
more honored than the captive maid
who told him where he should get a
good doctor. O! my soul, what a
country! The humblest man a king.
The poorest woman a queen. The
meanest houre a palace. The shortest

life time eternity. And what is more
strange about it all Is, wo may all get
there. "Not I," Bays some one stand-

ing back under the galleries. Yes.you.
"Not I," says some one who has not
been in church in fifteen years before.
Yes, you. "Not I," says some one who
has been for fifty years filling up his
life with all kinds of wickedness. Yes,

you.
There are monopolies on earth, mon-

opolistic railroads and monopolistic tel-

egraph companies, and monopolistic
grain dealers, but no monopoly in relig-

ion. All who want to be saved may
be saved, "without money and without
price." Salvation by the Lord Jesus
Christ for all the people. Of course,
use common sense in this matter. You
cannot expect to get to Charleston by
taking ship for Portland, and you can
not expect to get to heaven by going in
an opposite direction. Believe in the
Lord Jesus Christ and thou slialt be
saved. Through that one gate of
pardon and peaco all the race may go
in.

"But," says some one, "do you really
think I would be nt home In that su
pernal society if I should reach It?"
I think you would. I know you would.
I remember that In the husking time
there was a fjreat equality of feeling
among the neighbors. There at one
corn shock a farmer would be at work
who owned two hundred acres of
ground. The man whom he was talk-
ing with at the next corn
shock owned but thirty acres of
ground, and perhaps all covered by a
mortgage. That evening, at the close
of the husking day, one man drove
home a roan span, so frisky, so full of
life, they got their feet over the traces.
The other man walked home. Great
difference in education, great difference
in worldly means; but I noticed at the
husking time they all seemed to enjoy
each other's society. They did not ask
any man how much property he owned
or what his education had been. They
all seemed to be happy together in
those good times.

And so it will be in heaven. Our
Father will gather his children around
him, and the neighbors will come in,
and the past will be rehearsed. And
some one will tell of victory, and we
will all celebrate it. And some one
will tell of great struggle, and we will
all praise the grace that fetched him
out of it. And some one will say,
"Here is my old father, that I put away
with heartbreak. Just look at him, he
Is as young as any of us." And some
one will say, "Here is my darling child,
that I buried in Greenwood, and all the
after years of my life were shadowed
with desolation. Just look at her!
She doesn't seem as If she had been
sick a minute." Great sociality. Great
neighborhood kindness.

What though John Milton sit down
on one side, and John Howard sit down
on the other side. No embarrassment.
What though Charlotte Elizabeth sit
down on one side, and Hannah More
sit down on the other side? No embar-
rassment. A monarch yourself, why
be embarrassed among monarchs? A
songster yourself, why be embarrassed
amid glorified songsters? Go in and
dine.

RAISES MINT.

Thig Is the Queer Business of a Woman
In Michigan.

Buffalo Express: A little woman up
in Michigan carries on a very remuner-
ative business raising mint. She is
Mrs. Mary Weber, and she Inherited
the business from her father. Some of
the mint is raised in hot beds, and
theso are the objects of constant care
by the family, which consists of the
widow and a grown-u- p son and daugh-
ter of 16 years. The profitable season
is between the months of May and Oc-

tober, and June, the best month of all.
The mint roots are set out in May, and
the proprietress time is given to them
from that date until late in the au-
tumn. She clips and bunches the mint
In the afternoon and evening, and the
morning is given to sales. She drives
to the leading hotels and makes the
sales herself. It Is not necessary to so-

licit custom. Most of it has been in-

herited with the mint bed. The men
who patronized her father give their
patronage to the daughter. She is not
without competitors, but they are all
of the male sex and are not as gallant
as might be expected. Mrs. Weber,
like the wise business woman she is,
refuses to say how much the prolific
bed yields, but it is safe to say that
she keeps the big house "going," and
put- -, aside the desired sum in provision
for a "rainy day." She has supplanted
her income by dealing in lemonade
straws. Every summer she drives in-

to the country for a radius of twenty
miles in search of rye straw that will
serve that purpose. If she finds the
kind she desires she buys It in the
field. But she is very hard to please
In the matter of the quality of the
straw, and has finally settled to the
patronage of a farmer named Black
Jack, who has a yearly contract with
her. Womanlike, she cannot tell what
Is most desirable In the straw, but she
"knows when she sees it," and after all
that is quite sufficient

Gibbon In Parliament.
Edward Gibbon, the great historian,

sat in parliament for many years, but
achieved no success In the house. Ono
morning, he tells us, "as he was de-

stroying an army of barbarians," a
knock came to the door, and the temp-
ter appeared in the shape of a friend
offering to secure him a seat In parlia-
ment for the borough of Liskeard.
Gibbon represented the borough for ten
years (1771-178- 3) without ever opening
his mouth; and once when moved to do
so he lacked the confidence to carry
him through. The great speakers
filled him with despair, and the bad
ones with terror. He grew heart tired
of "this parliamentary prattle" and of
the noise and nonsense of the Pande

monium," aa be terms parliament la
his letters.

SAVED FROM DEATH.

BY THE READY WIT OF HIS
COMMON LAW WIFE.

a Conspiracy Unveiled Evelyn Webster
Tells a Most Extraordinary Story

Kleetrlo Chair Wag Keady Saved

a Murderer.

VELYN Granville
Webster, whose
husband was the
central figure of one
of the most sensa-
tional murder trials
of modern times in
New York, hasJ made a startling
confession. It is to

the effect that she,
aided by Webster's

friends and attorneys, concocted a con-

spiracy which resulted in the murder-

er's escaping the electric chair and his
being sentenced to nineteen years in
the penitentiary, where he now is.
RvAivn firnnvillo sDrans suddenly into
fame about eight years ago as the most

handsome woman ou the Kiaito. ur
her antecedents little was known and
tew questions were asked. She was the
reigning beauty in her circle when in
1891 she met Burton Webster, who was
then a well-know- n bookmaker. They

took up life together, and in this chap-

ter of her existence the woman in her
confession says little of importance
save that she was not in love with
Webster, who had the most diabolical
temper of any person she ever met.
Of the dav of the murder she says:

"I had been ill all day and was ly
ing on the couch dressed in a loose
gown when Burt came in, and at a
glance I saw that he had been drinking
heavily. Fanny Romaine, my nurse
and comDanion. was with me. She
knew his symptoms as well as I, and
bo when he poured out a glass of cham-
pagne and whisky and insisted that she
drink it she did so. Had she refused
Burt would probably have been elec-

trocuted.
"The woman had hardly swallowed

the glass of liquid before she toppled
over, dead drunk. Burt laughed, and,
Bitting down beside me, began to jest
about the weakness of women s heads.
After a while he went out. When he
returned I was startled by his face.

"What on earth is the trouble, Burt?"
i demanded.

"'I've 3hot that man Goodwin,' he
said. 'I am going to get out of the way.
Keep your mouth shut.'

"I forgot my indisposition and ran as
rapidly as I could to Goodwin's apart-

ments. I found him lying on the brok-
en cuspidor that afterward figured so
prominently in the trial as having been
thrown by Goodwin at Webster be-

fore the fatal shot was fired. As a mat-

ter of fact, It was never thrown. Good-

win broke it by falling on it.
"I stooped over the wounded man

and asked, 'What did he shoot you for?"

He seemed to half faint away, but still
looking at me he murmured faintly, 'I
meant no harm, no harm.' He couldn't
say anything more and I ran out. I
was tremendously excited, but seemed
to think with perfect clearness. I real-
ized Instinctively that Goodwin was go-

ing to die, and that I must act quick
to make out a defense for Burt. Be-

fore I got back to my own room I had
mapped out a plan.
, "I fairly flew at Fanny Romaine,
who was still stupid from drink. I
shook her and beat her and threw wa-

ter in her face and applied smelling
Baits to her nostrils. By means of this
vigorous treatment I succeeded in
rousing her from her stupor. Then,
Btill keeping up my vigorous treatment,
I told her the story I afterward told
on the witness stand.

"'Fanny,' I said, 'wake up, wake
up! Something terrible has happened.
I went out in the hall just now in my
wrapper. As I passed Mr. Goodwin's
floor he came out in his pajamas and
Insulted me, asking me to come into
his room and blocking the way. I
Bscaped from him and came in here
and told Burt. He went out to see
Goodwin, they quarreled, and Goodwin
threw a cuspidor at him. Then Burt
shot him. You saw it all, didn't you?

'Fanny nodded, but still was too
drunk to comprehend clearly what

fl

EVELYN GRANVILLE WEBSTER.
had told her. I kept at her, however,
and by the time the police came she
had heard the story so often that she
was firmly convinced that she herself
had been a witness to the whole
trouble.

" 'Oh, Fanny, Fanny,' I said, 'this Is
terrible. You don't know the worst,
Fanny; this has come at the worst
possible time. I never told you about
It before because I had still hoped to
get out of it, Fanny. I am to be a
mother.'

" 'Poor Evelyn, whispered the sym-
pathetic Fanny, 'that is terrible now.'

Burt had found a secure hiding place,
but I and some of his friends knew
where to communicate with him. Howe
k Hummel were engaged to look after
bis Interests, and soon arrangements

were piade for his sunwnder, as it was
thfltiTAt that the story Fanny Romaine
and I told would clear him. I knew
that there would be no difliculty about
the baby. That could be had at any
time for money, and of money there
was no lack. The only thing necessary
was to put off Burt's trial long enough
to have me pass through the necessary
period that must elapse before the baby
could be born. This, too, was arranged,
Burt's lawyers succeeded in delaying
the trial neven months. When the case

wa3 finally called I was prepared. I
came into the court room with a baby

three weeks old.
"Where I nrocured the baby no one

need know. I paid $100 for it, that is

all, except that I learned to love u
before it was taken from me. It had
the hoped-fo- r effect, I think. Burt was
saved, I carried it every day into the
court room, and the little thing was
so good that it must have touched any-

one's heart.
Since the trial I have not been able

to go to communion, as I was resting
under a false oath. The priest to whom
I confessed told me I would first have
to make a public confession to right
the wrone done by me. Now I have
done so, and I feel as if that alone had
lifted a ton off my heart.

"E. GRANVILLE WEBSTER."

Tired of Mr. Crank.
William H. Crank, a lawyer of Hous-

ton, Tex., has obtained permission from
Justice Beekman in the supreme court
to call himself William Henry Wood-

ruff after Sept.25. Mr. Crank is 27 years
old and intends to apply for admission
to the New York bar in a short time.
In his petition he says that the name
of Crank is exceedingly suggestive.and
that its mention in business or social
affairs brings him into ridicule and de- -

LAWYER CRANK,
rision, and often requires embarrassing
and humiliating explanations as to its
origin and significance. He says that
the name has Interfered with his suc-

cess, preventing people from giving se-

rious considerations to propositions
made by him, or to the recommenda-
tions of others concerning him. Mr.

Crank declares that the name he now
staggers under will be a serious bar to
his success in the city, and says that
the name la calculated to inspire con-

tempt rather than respect or confi-

dence.

DISHWASHER GETS $2,000,000,

Clara Wilson Discovers a Mine of Wealth
Near Circle City.

Clara Wilson, whose home is in Den-

ver, Colo., and who went to a little
mining camp south of Circle City,
Alaska, a year and a half ago to serve
as cook for a number of miners, passed
through Chicago recently en route for
her old home at Scranton, Pa. Misa
Wilson does not have to wash dishes
for a living now. She is not a hand-
some young woman as personal ap-

pearance goes, but she Is now the pos-

sessor of that which makes her the
loadstone where eligible young men
are present, and would afford her an
opportunity of taking her pick in or-

dinary company. In other words, the
dishwasher, Clara Wilson, returns tc
the United States worth probably

and all through her own efforts.
Miss Wilson was not satisfied with
washing dishes. The result was that
she located a copper mine, which is
now being worked, and which is said
to be panning out as prolificaily as any
of the gold mines that are making the
Klondike fields famous. She would
not advise any young woman to go to
that country who has not had some ex-

perience with miners or who Is not
prepared to defend herself and undergo
the severest hardships. In that coun-
try is truly the first
law of nature. Men forget all their
chivalry, and although women are
scarce they are not curiosities, and do
not seem to awaken any special inter-
est among men. Alaska miners are not
sentimental. They are looking for
riches and they do not care how they
get them. She had to defend her
claim with a gun, she says.

A Magnetic Island.
In the Baltic, the Danish island Born-hol-

which is situated about twenty-fou- r
miles, east by south, from the

nearest point of Sweden, may be re-

garded as a huge magnet. Although
the power of this magnetic island is
not so great that It can draw the nails
out of ships, as was told of the legend-
ary magnetic hills, the magnetism ol
the rocks on the island of Bornholm
can and does cause a good deal ol
trouble to ships in quite another way,
for the island exerts such an influence
on the magnetic needle that It causes a
vessel to turn perceptibly aside from
its course. The effect of the island
magnetism Is felt at a distance of 15
kilometers, or about nine and one-ha- lf

miles.

"Well, Golightly, did you have any
fun wearing a red lantern on your
wheel?" "Yes;' about fifteen men
thought I was a drug store and chase4
me ten blocks." Detroit Fre Prm.

Catarrh
"For several years I was a great sufferer

with catarrh, and at times I could hardly
speak bo any one could understand me.
After taking a few bottles of Hood's lla

I was relieved and since then I
have not been troubled with catarrh."
Mas. Josephine Hobnsbt, Phillips, Pa.

ood's Sarsa-parill- a

Is prepared by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

HnnH's Pillc nrft the bc9t after-dinne- r

,)il3 alJ digestion, sac.

BRAVE FIREMEN.

l'wo Heroically Bisk Their Lives at TWO

Early Morning Fires.

Kansas Citv, Mo., Oct. 9. Two
members of the Kansas City firo de-

partment distinguished themselves by
heroic actions at two fires early yes-

terday morning1. They were Mike
Connors, driver for Fire Chief Hale,
and John Lynch, a member of No. 3

hose company.
Connors dragged two of his injured

comrades from beneath a heap of
burning debi-i- s and assisted in carryi-
ng- them to a place of safety. This
was during; the first fire.

During the second he carried a help-
less woman down the swaying aerial
ladder from the fourth story of a
burning building. Lynch followed
him with another helpless woman in
his arms.

The delay of a single minute would
undoubtedly have resulted in the
death of both women.

Eighty-fou- r horses were burned in
the fire which destroyed the barn of
the Kansas City Transfer company.

$5,000,000 SHORTAGE.

Experts Find a Big- - Discrepancy In the
Books of Brooklyn.

New York, Oci 9. Comptroller
Fitch's expert accountants who have
been at work investigating the records

I and accounts in Brooklyn preparatory
to consolidation, have louna discrep-
ancies in accounts amounting to
8",000,000. The records of the towns
of Flatlands, Flatbush, New Lots,
New Utrech and Gravesend, which the
officials of these towns claim were
turned over to the comptroller and
corporation council of Brooklyn when
they were merged into Brooklyn, can
not be found and their absence inter-
feres with a proper investigation.

A GREAT GLASS TRUST.

rractlcally All of the Factories In Amer-

ica United Under One Control.
Columbus, Ohio, Oct. 9. Glass man-

ufacturers representing practically
the entire industry of the United
States met here yesterday afternoon
and evening, and virtually perfected a
great glass trust, bringing under one
head every manufactory in the coun-
try.

Jail Instead of Marriage.
Pomkkoy, Ohio, Oct 9. Charles Hy-sal- l,

a member of the band that has
been terrorizing the inhabitants of
Meigs and surrounding counties, was
standing beside. Mis? Georgia Manley
at the home of 'Squire Long, awaiting
the words that would have made them
man and wife, when officers suddenly
appeared on the scene and made pris-
oners of the two and of Burt Wines,
another of the band. Rewards ag-

gregating $?, OHO had been offered for
the capture and conviction of the two
men, and feeling is running high
against them.

Miss Whitney Invited to Kansas City.
Kansas Citv, Oct 9. Miss Edna

Whitney of Chillicothe, Queen Loretta
of the Tope k a carnival, and at present
in St. Louis, where, upon the invita-
tion of the Veiled Prophets, she has
been taking paVt in the fall festivities
of that city, has been asked to be
queen of the November flower show in
this city. The Kansas City Florists'
association, under whose auspices the
show will be held, has invited Miss
Whitney to attend as queen, and al-

though a formal acceptance has not
been received, members of the associa-
tion expect that she will not refuse
the invitation extended.

Drank Egfc-No- g on the Scaffold.
Mo.vkok, La., Oct. 9. rat Paine,

the wife murderer, was hanged pri-

vately at 2:30 o'clock yesterday after-
noon in the jail yard here. He as-

serted his innocence to the last, was
perfectly cool and collected and drank
a glass of egg-no- g and smoked a cigar
on the scaffold. His neck was in-

stantly broken and life was extinct in
nine minutes. Paine was a tlieoso-phi- st

and claimed to be in constant
conmunication with his murdered
wife.

Failed to Pay Its Losses.
Omaha, Neb., Oct 9. The Order of

tho World, with thousands of mem-
bers from Missouri and Nebraska to
the Atlantic ocean, is in serious
trouble. Its old officers have aban-
doned it, the United States govern-
ment has refused to further deliver
mail, because the organization has
failed to pay numerous death losses,
and tho Omaha members are clamor-
ing for relief, but know not where to
turn.

racing Team Record Broken.
Glexs Falls. N. Y., Oct 9. At tho

mile track of the Northern Horse
Breeders' association hero John R.
Gentry and Robert J. broke the pac
ing team record, going the mile in
faultless style in 2:08. This was done
after the pair had been sent a mile in
:IL

Gilbert Defeated Elliott.
Kansas Crrr, Ma, Oct ft Fred

Gilbert of Spirit Lake, Iowa, defeated
J. A. R. Elliott of this city by the nar-
row margin of one bird in the pigeon
(hooting match at Exposition park.
He killeJSS birds out of a possible 100,
to Mr. Elliott's 4.


